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Makes regular vists

tioch, Graysville, Lebanon, Stafford, Calais,
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for each trip. All work fally guaranteed,
first class In every particalar. jy1l.'83.

L. P. FARQUHAR, M. D,
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Insures nothing but Farm property. Rates
jo®hr sian-these of any othér Company doing

business in this connty.
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Agent for Mouros Connty.
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OUT OF. LOVE AND OUT OF DEBT.

Of happy men the hdpplest yet

Is he that's out of love and debt,

Who owes no kiss to womankind;

Who bas no dunato tiraze his mind;

With heart and thought dhd' consvience free,

Where is thers man more Elésssd thun hef
*“Qut of love and out of debe,”
Motio nona will o'er regret.’

To- all l'lllﬂnndinn reaomeiled,

= | He sloeps aweetly us s ohild,

By usither love nor debt distredded,

His dreams but glorify his veat.

He never desads the meni to doe,

For days and days ia peadeagree,

~-whQut of love and oub of debs,”
Wotto nome will e'er regrer.

Who's had his share of debt and Jove

Kngws what's the pesce they rob him of;

And, onge relieved of love sad debt,

His slavery never can forgst,

No longer will he bend the knes,

Bt sing the, psans 6f the free, .. °
“Qut 61" love and.out of dobt,”
Motto nane will e'er tegret.

" For all she bliss thet love oan giver

There's more of woe, with love to live:
He plngks the perfect, thornless ross,
Who, Bonoring manhood, no man owes.
No love, no debt; aby, there's the key
Of lifefor him who'd happy be.
* #0pt of love and ont of debt,”
Motto nond will e'er regret. |
—GEoReR Bmpagys,

L Selget. Stom,
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THE YORTGAGED PARM.

“Six o'clock I” sald Marion Hilyard
looking op stddenly, €% the ta1; old-
fasBioned clock io" the corner rang out
itd shrill 'annoudcement; “six o'tlonk;
and oh, mother, here is Jennie Lane,
punctual to the very moment. Now wé
sball haye some good news from Juck, ¥

== |hope.”

She rsn out to the gate, Oushed and
eager to recerve the letter from the coun-
try carrier, snd retarning sested hersed
oo a' low stool at ber mother's Teet and
broke the envelope. ‘
On' the first glance at its contents's
shede of dissppointdent dimmed *her
bright fsce; instead of reading the note
sloud she glanced - hurriedly’ 'over the
bite! linge, snd then silently with & qdiv:
ering lip, placed 1 fo her motheér’s hand
and tarned aside to the window.

This was what Mre. Hilyard reed:
“Dear Mapax: F'saw your son s few
days since, when, to my surprise he ex-

 prowptly dome.’ Plesse csll And examine | pressed himsell relactant to apply hie

money to the-redeeming of the port
gege. saying that he reqaired it for a
specalation which promises to be more
profiiable to bim than the holding of the
tarm. 1 have, therefore been compelled
to dispose of the mortgage to s geatle-
man of my acquaintance who proposes
to take Immediste possession, and [ con-
gider it my duty to inform you thereof,
in order that yon msy lose no time in
making arrangemeats for.a removal.
“Very respecifuily,

Asxer Harmis” |

Mrs Hilysrd returned the letter to its

‘| envelope -with : a ,trembling hand.and s

deged, bewldered Jook, ss though una-
ble to teslizs the blow mhich had so and.
denly fallenupon her,, . ... ... ...
Her gyes met Marion's sud the girl
threw herself upon ber koees by her
wosther's: gide and bugst.inio 8 passion
°" lears. i # 2 ' ir TR S
;,#0n, . mother, mother, whst shall we
do? -What will became of us®”

“The Lord. will pr_t_)vlaia." said Mra,
Hilyasd raising ber overfliowing eyes to
the motto on. the wall, embroidered by
Marion's own hands. *“Where Is your
fsith, my child, that.it should fail you'in
the very hour of need ¥’ |
“Mothas, i§is not80 mugh the loss of
our bome nor the praperty and trial in

the"nsonm—dn-l -'of .their lives. Forin
that ample, pleassnt, old-fashioned farm-

matried, ‘aod here her children had also

been too little prsc'ical to make a sucs

ing his affairs in & very embarrassed
state and thé farm bardened with a beavy

situstfon offered him by a distant rela-
tive, until the mortgage should be paid.

house Mrel Hilyard hsd been born snd |

firat seed the light, - | e
Two years ago her husbsnd who had |g

gessful farmer-—had died suddenly, leav- | @

mortgage, Then Jsek, good son and e
‘| brother (bwt he wae, had thoaght it best | th
to go to the city, teking advantage of a |b@

Ooly two weeks ago he had writien |
cheerfully that the matter would he|:

e

e, e 3ets

Maght you' would forgive me. Wikl
M arion; darlinmg T i

e had averted her face to hide her

eyes, but'he now took both her

antl ambe drew hér toward him a

Bal tide of oonspesksble joy rushed

8¢ her, and she dould only faintly mur-

¢ When they werk both calmer she told
e hadvy grisf that bad. failen upon
. They must leave their dearold
® which had passed -iolo the haods
Fogers: 553 DA
HOr sirsagers, Matlon? Do you call
B wstranger 7Y S5 AY
M¥on Walter P

speedily settled to their satisfaction, snd
naw, just a8 thoy were oxpeciing to hesr

cari® this croel teter.

evidenge: ‘of sthe change in her .ouly
brotber, “That Jeck should buve grown

" 'le0 worldly afid heartléss'as 16 'consider
| his pecuniary adnn_u;lm_ before the grat-
" |1Bcation ot His mothef's comfort: that he

should sllow them {0_be :ctq:llg tarped
aut of the dear. old hotse and go and
reside in the strangk gily, where they
could never -feel #t-honie; oh; this was

"~ |ti*e bitterest pang of ull!

'8t° ‘Marion’ 'hxd thoaght upon Gret

" |reading that letter; and it was rot fintil

hearing, Miss ‘Melis’s ‘words to her
mother that she woke to the cdnscieus-
ness that fate would haye even & greater
sorrow-than this.in store for her.

One year ago she bad parted from her
sccepted lover, Walton - Hinton, in an-
ger on both sides. Walter had become
jeslous and had spoken sharply to her,
and in a manner whioh shié considersd

_|hersell justified id feseating. ~ Walter

was too proud td &pologize, and Marion
too proud as well a8 100 delicate to make
advances 1o a reconci'iation’ and so they
bad drifted apart, both miserable, unhl
Walter had broken the last link by go-

ing oot West, - !

She heard of bimi' from time to time
tbrough his family, but no word of ‘mes-
sage Lo hersell ever came, In all this
while she had looked. forward, - with a
faint, yearning hope, to the possibility
of.his some lime_returning, and all be-
ing made up between them.

Bub now: this Just hops was rodely
stricken to-the ground. . Walter was go-
ing to be: married. - He had forgotien
ber ‘snd ‘was 1ot to her forever.

“0b, it is bard—so hard to bear!”
thought Marion, a8 with hands tightly
olaaped, ahe psssel slowly under the ap-
ple.boughs .of .1he old . erchard. *Life
is bittar. . It has. taken all Nom mezl
can' have no-more. to give. - Only my
dear, dear mother and Myra. For their
sakes I mast be strong and try to bear
it all.” \ .

On the verge of the’ orchard, where
the high baok sloped shruptly to the
meadow, ehe came to & mass of tangled
honeysuckle fashioned ictp s rustic ar-
bor. Walter had mada it for her, sod
here, in facl, it was that they had last
parted.

Down in the mesdow ran a little path
leading by a'short cat to Walter's bome
a.couple of miles away, How often she
had sat here of sn evening snd watoched
for him! She could scarcely look back
upon sny lime of ber, or upon any ob.
Ject-mow bhefore-ber eyes, which was not
conneécted ‘with some association  with
Walter, * * " '
‘There was be walpnt tree whith he
and Jack:used {o.climb, and tbere the
olear, lsaghing breok in wbich he had
taughi- hee- to steer the little boat which
he had tade for her, laden with grain,
dowii‘'to “Jack's " {dmooy water mill, at
the roots of that old willow. 'Parther
op was (e real “grint and saw will"
whigh Jack:bad slwage heen so désicaiis
of-ownieg, and, which everybody said
woald he such: a- good - (nvestment for
oue who could manage it properly.

Kod thén Marion, seated on' the beneh

{in.the rastie arbot. taroed and looked

i

long and yesrningly at the old farm.
house peeping frod the (beeclies avross
the Srcharl. ‘No otier place on earth

"“""""E‘;" it with me. |gioré which gieves fie, bat tHat Jack— | could be homé {6 "er, Whose whole life
ling it so extensively this X id 3t

1 hare baen
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mation, protects the membranal linings of
Abe chread (from additional colds, completely
heals the sores and restores the sensa of taste
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A Thorough Treatment Will Cure!
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your son, my own' brothet —shotld Have
so changed. - Ob, mother, I'know that
ott Fathef fn Heaven will' not dewert os,
bat 10 who ‘on earth ¢an we turn when
even Jack rtAn betpme ‘Worldly whd
heartless ?’ _ = tcker
At \his momedt ¥ tRle blueteyed
Byrat foto the room with—" * = J
“Mamma—Mation ! bere it Miss’ Me:
{fa Aoderson at the gate in'herbugpy |
Sbe saye will voa step Gut u mindve, for
sheé wanth to tefl ou aboot 6id Mr Wil
lard being sonstruck’ sod sfe daren™t
leave her ﬁo'm without some otre 19 hold
h{n“. o .l L R ‘ P

Marion wss in no condition to listen
t ‘Melina-the gréstest gosslp in the
aeighhortiood, 8o Mrs. Hillyard, drying
ber eyes,was in civility compelled Lo ste
the informal visivor. Masriop, ber bead
dpon the Window sill bebind' e
screen of clinglog“roses, could bave
heard every word 3 buv absorbed
in ber griefl shé paid no'attention antil
the neme of Walter Hinton situck upon
her eat , .
“Ii's wae for certain for Maris had it
from . his - own sister, Ageie Hinton,
Says Maria in ber wild way, ‘If he comes
hatk with all \bs§ money'—yon know
his' Unele Samusl left bhim moatof bis
propecty Jast vear—says Marin, ‘if he
comea back -rich 1.mean to sel my cap:
for hime: ~Oas which Aggie replies, *Ob,
you needn't; for be's to be married be.
fore long to.a resl pice pretty gicl' Of
course: Maria wanted to know all aboat
it; but. Aggieooly laughed in herimys-
terions -way, ap'l Mdria says, ‘I believe
pou are joking !, wheo Azgie xeplies. 1T,
Waller isn't msrriel before w.aterIll
mske you & present of my new earrings
which be-hassent me' So youwsesil's
certain, sure; sod ne dogbt he'll bring
his bride to visit his {amily, snd then tell
Marion we may look .ont for a grand
party, . Wheo the Hintons underthie to
do;thl_nga they,always do It handsome-
ly' '

il
‘ L

Marion stayed to hear no more, Glid-
ing .out of a side door she crossed the
garden, pessing litile Myrs, who was
londiing & anow white calf, her great pet
and treasure, and who rslled onl to her
to.see bow fast Snowball wss growing.
Poor little sister! It would be as hard
upon her 83 upoo ber mother and hersel!
to leave the desc old home, with all the
scenes nnd objects endeared to tliom by’

of
I'Mfa +
A-sudden sound eroused Maflon-—a
shiarp whistlé as 6 some one callitig a
dog—and ghe saw through tgatdimmed
eyes,the fgare ot s, man hurrying along
the patt.wawvin the .meadow = She drew
back bebind e ‘soreen of honévsuckle,
The path led past the-arbor, hut atthe

faol.ol the ateep bank, and she would
not be discovered in her retreat. - So she

tho b T _,ﬂ[gt_@@.rg e
--ﬁ#“%&ﬁm m#“isl i'
haok, s rustle of the honeysuckle bran
ches, snd Marion saw standing jo the

entranee of, '\{agf the figure of a tall
mnnman."g 9 looked slmost a4 miich
startied as hersell. .

For aninatant they ge2ad at each other

—Marion p stranger with a
ftash rlslt:gm:m&i? ce! Toen
he,said, 88 he beld out his hand :
_“Marion, dén"t'yod know we P
_8he gave him hef hapd in silénce, 1¢
wad Waltar,. And, suddenly. with the
sight-of himcame the full bittarness of
the sorrow, In the conseiousness Lhat he
was 10t {0 her forever. ‘She “wad noth-
ing to Hfm now, snd"hé mast be nothing
to_her, = ot

“[ am glad to Lave so ufiexpectedly

found you'here in this desr old spot,”

he said. “1.arrived.at,home only sn bour
ago, sod could not-rest' uu}il.l had aeen

m.“ p > Y

‘Stie met Wig' eves, Bent mpon her with

a sirange earnestnesd, Add her pale cheek

faiotly ushed, but ahe could not have

spoken a (word

~»Maslon,” he_ sail sgddenly, “have

vou no welcome for me? Is it possible

that yoa eannol forgive me M

~“Porgiye you *" Lt

“Yes, for all my absurd jeslousy and
pride. I have never had 'a” hdppy ‘mo-
ment since I parted from yoa. Marion,
and I have st fast come back to ask your
forgiyaness, and to heg, too, for the love
I forfeited, hat which I cannot live with-
out.”

“[ do notnuderstani vou, Walter. |
do not know why you sbounld speak thus
to me, when you are. going 1o be wmar-
ried.”

/ #*Who told yon that of me, Marion?"
“1t eama from Agaes; your sister.”
He smiled. W'
“Aggie koows my wishes, It was she

who_gncouraged e 10 come back. ¥is

years bad been spedt nnder that

ihat their home was their own sgein, | ‘_
.As Mario# 8aid to har'mi-st_gu:ﬁi‘(;{ ‘

.|even . she loss of their home went to her
y|Beart with so shacp a-pang as did this

| the @rdiso which was paramownt when

looked surprised in His tarn.

Pid you not kgow thit itis I who
‘purchased the dear old farm? Did
Bot receive Jack's letier 1" _

alter, it cannol-=gannot be

He took from a pocket-book a paper
which'he opened and placed before ber,
It was \he wortgage which the father
pad given ‘Mr. Hurris.

“And the place is really yoar# now "
she #sid, looking up radiantly thtoogh
sudden tears :

“Not mine, bat bars, darling ¥

She was too happy to speak a' word in
answer,

“You see, dear,” Walter said, *Jack
and 1 talked it over the other day; .and
‘we agreed, as he was so ankions to pur.
chase the mill and hisd not.'means sufil
cient for both, that I should teke the
farm, and leave him at liberty to invest
in the mill property. * It is the very best
thing forJack and for bis mother, as I
explained to ber, if only she had regeiv-
ed his letter. Jack is not fitted for a
farmet 8nd could never have made much
of the ratm. sa 'he will certainly -do with
Pitie mill.  He esme up with me inorder
to sttend to thé¢ matter. Forgive mae
that 1 neglected todalorm you, but T left
him belilnd in the maple feld, talking
with Aggie.” .

Mation started up with » glad ery =
Coming down the opposite declivity of
the mesdow was somebodyv .joyously
waving his band, and i two minites
she was sohbing.in ber brother's artis—
from u fuliness of joy snch as she had
never in ber life before known.

They bastaned to the house, all tbree
eager to gladden the heart of the moth-

r

e %, - .
Jack sprang up thesteps and took her
in his sarms, while Walter lifted Myra,
who bad run to meet them in {rantic de-
light,
Awe Marion crossed the threshold, the
clock rang # welcome chime.
“Seven o'clock!" said the girl, softly,
and went quietly up to her owa room.
As she passed the clock, she looked up
sl it with an expression s=lmost of awe,
“What a lifetime of misery snd hap-
piness io one hour !" she marmared.
o -
- ,The Fat Beauty and the Lean.
This is the fate of the fat besutv:
At 13<Pump, Istand raddy’ Weight
70 ponnds. g
At 16 —~Plamper, fatter, exaberant and
& bursting bud. Weight, 120 pounds,
AL 20—A hlossom bloomed, volupto-
ous, exuberant. Weight, 160 pouads.
At 25—A foll-blown Juno. Masaive,
elatuesque. Approsching heroic size
Imposing Begins to flod car seals Loo
small. Wedges when she sits down.
Very exubersnt, Weight, 180 pounds.
At 30—Mstrooly, Imposing still,
but the finer coatourof form swallowed
up sligbtly in adipose  Magnjfigent, but
barrel like. =~ :
At 35—Large. Too large, Complex-
ion brick red.* Double chin. Short of
breath. Weight, 200" pounds, -
At 40-Gone Remsins of a once
magnificent womsn. Vst remaind. Tm-
posing rains, More double chin. Wulk
s waddle. Sad. Wéight, 220 poands
—The Graphie. _
Thin is the fate of « thin beanty:
At 12 —Sickly, psle sud uninteresting.
Weigbt, 40 pounds.
At 16 —Deljcate, slender,sprightly snd
graceful, Weight, 80 pounds,
At 20—A stady ot a paintér. Lithe,
sinuops. _Grecian iq face and mold
Weight. 100 pounde. '
At 35—Qaeenly in form and motion,
with & peschy complexion, small, deli:
cale hands aod wee little feet. Weight,
120 pounds..,
At 30—Beginuing to fade; veins show
on 'gnndn ; cheek bones jusi indicated
Weight. 106 posnds. -
At 35 —Eyes retrealing; fine lities on
forehead; cheeks cooGavé; fofm wity.
Weight, 90 poands, '
Al 40—Face batchet shaped ; nese and
chin very sharpj two boles where'tlie
cHeeks were; hands like clawd j Torm all
gone| s living sKelewdn. Walguf, 70}
podnds. : -
Moral—Yon bdys your wedding ring
snd “takes your clijice —Phfladelphia
Call,

+48 !
A Remarkiable Casé,
De Hasruaw—Dear Sir! T am la-
duced by a sense of duty to'the wuffer-
ing to make a briefl ststement 'of ‘youor
remarkable cure of myself.” I was s

sonoying snd diwstreéssiog diseases of
delicate persons, which caused me to bel
confined to my bed for & long tithe, be-
ing to ‘weak to even besr mv welght up:
on my feét. ‘T was trested by the most
repatable physicises io our ocity, each

me. I bad given up sll “hopes of ever

to teke your Peruna, and, 1 am most
happy to s8y, id three months T wal per-
teotly well—=entirely cired withoot sny
applisnces or support ot say kiad.
Yours troly. .
MRY, HEXRY ELLIS,

No. 500 Seott street, Milwankee, Wia.
- -~

Although the West Virginin Fair As-
sociaticn Jost heawily by ‘the flouds
aweeping awsy simost everylhing opon
the grounds, there will be & ‘faic there
nexi yesr, A number of epergelic men
have undertsken the work and it is pro
posed to sell cut form & pew company
and give totbe peaple pexl yesr some:
thing te be proud of, J

The lavést development ‘of fashion in
Ffance conterns the' dnnovhocments of
birthe invaritly sent out by French par-
ents. For a boy they are pale. blue, for
a.girl delicate pink; 18 the lefi-hand
corner is.the father's coal of arms or
monogram, aod undarmeath the aign of

ESDAY, M;AB,C'H 11, 1884.

Sriences, Gduca
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THE THOUGHTS OF GOD.

—_——

BY FPRANCIS BIDLEY HAVERGAL.

They say there is a hollow, safe and still,

. A point of coolness and replse

Within the center of & flams, whare life mighit

dwell

Unharmed and unsonsumed, us in a luminoss
shall, &

Which the Sriglit walls of fire fuclase

Io breashless spleador, barrier that no foes

oould pess st will,

Thereis a point of rest

At the groat conter of tlhie cyolone's force,
A silenoe at its seoret source:—

A little child might slambir andistressed,
Withowut, the ruflls of ons fairy eurl

In that strange central calam dmid the mighty
M ORI R Aty
S0 in the oentor of thess thoughts of God
Cyolones of pawer, consuming glory fire.

As we full o'erawed

Upon our fiops, and are liftad higher

By His great gontleness and cacried nighae
TLan uaredeemed angels, till we stand
Even in the hollow of His hand.

‘| Ny, more! we lesu upon His breast—

There, there we find a point of perfect rest

And glorious safuty. There we ses

His thoughts to usward, thoughts of peace

That stoop in tendarest love; that still increass

With imarease of oyr need; that never changd,

That never fail, or fwiter, or forgat.

O pity infinitel

O royal merey {reel

O gentle olimax of the depthand height

0Of God's: most precious thoughts, mast won+
derful, most stednge! !

“For [ am poor and needy, yet

The Lord Himeelf, Jehovuh, thinkest upon

A STRANGE COINCIDENCE.

———mn

“IU's amazin' whet a few flowers will
do,” said old Pailo Barton s« he sat
smoking his pipe under the morning-
glory vinés at the back door. “My cab-
in"s the best luokin*on the whole moun-
tain—and yet the logs norithe under:
pinnin’ nor yet the windows ain'v Bo dif-
ferent Irom the rest. ‘But'it's them mari-
golds, and four-o'clocks, and those blge
double dsters thet doea the business.”
“I¢'s because you've got a woman
about the place,” said Tum Poillips-en.
viously:

o] “teclion " was Philo’s reply as he
crowded his coarse shag tobacco down
into his'pipé with the ‘bull of ‘his thumb,
Aod old Philo sdt adioking at hie
front door And basked id the sun like s
larger growth of lisaed. :
Philo Barton bad coms; like many seo-
other to tbe Silver Land, to make his
fortude ten years ago. Bat like many
another one hia life had proved 4 failnre,
and at sixty he was & brokdn dowa man,
glad to eara a little -motiey hereand
there, when his rheumatic badk would
allow him to make the effort

There was somethiog still 1éft id the
baok at Salt Lake City, hat Philo retdin-
ed toc much of his New Eugland up-
bringing to towch wpon that little fand.
«] may need it mure than [ do now,”
he reasoned. “We sin‘t suflering now
—me and Jo. It's pretty tight calculas
ling now and then, but we don't go bua.
gry nor cold.”

“Guess Wwé¢ wor't draw out thst hun-
dred dolldrs-till we need it! Batit's
queer the wdy luck rons.”

“I “Jaid out my a#l {n this "ere tract of
land becsnse I reckoned it was the right
spot” 'Bat il wasn't, "
SEfP’d bought ARty rods to the left
I’'d a srock thet there *Blue Beauty’
mine, as David Dordey is a.shovelin® bis
fortane oat ofi ‘Bui bdida'%i- I doa't
koow why. { :

Dave Dotsey's ‘gtowin’“rich sod 'm
growin' ‘poor: ~I'wouldn't care for my-
self, bat it's bard on Jo.

“She's out undartlie grapevine, Wash«

kept & hired gal when Mre. Barlon was
slive.© Bat things is different now; I
don't know why,"

nig:d the mystery of duily life.

agaimet fate- Pailo Barton wss wise
enouagh Lo sceept his destiny as it oame,
In the mesntime his daughter—Joee-
lind she had been ghfistenerd; but évery
one called ber Jow=sstood singiog wnder
tve shadow of the graperices whete the
green Olusters were just turning (0 ame.
thyst. , :
Her sleeves wers rolled up, the wind
blew her short fantastic curldto dad fro,
and an sproan of 8fflped red and-white
hed-licking éngtlfei ber slefider form,
She was: rasy and. eus-burded, with
big black €ves, ard shd was tubbiog
away st old Boilo's nlagsgietked sbirts,
with 2. «mascle which msay an athletet
might have envied,
And why stiould
cle? ¥ .
Bhe groomed the ghaggy little mnsiang
pony hersell, slite drove the cows -home

pot *Jo" bave maus-

oplnion with the bull, with a stick that
tesounded over his horny pate like the
blows. of 8 bldeksmith; she split the
woud, in order o save ler father's weak
baek, aad dug the potdtogs and brought
in the vegetables, snd .then, when she

rignlds,.and walered be shy blooming
stocking darning looking dpwan into. the

emparpled shadows of the valley below,
where (¢ pionscles of Salt Lake City

| and the buge egg-shaped’ dome of the

Grest Tatieronele of Zion rose up like
the uncertain mists of s dream.

That, with s-ifling variations, consti-
tuted the daily life of Jo.

She grew up like 8 wild B wer in the
wilderness.

Even the rough “miners suppressed
their oaths snd became gedtlér when she
pdésed by. 1

©She has o tough time, Jo Hes,’ cld
HBarioo said slowly, shaking bis hesd;
‘bat she don't mind it, Jo don't! She
loves her old father, Jo does !’

As lor washing, what did Jo ¢dre for
thut? Bhe hal washed ever since she
was fourteen yesmis old, and had caoght
Mossie, the Indian sgquaw, stealing
checked pocket handkerchisl out of the
tab f

*You're not domg right,’ she _said to

the babe first saw the light, .
n ‘. p - "

-

old Mossie ‘des how siresky thd clothes
afe? You doo'vtub ‘em enough, And

] .

! ey r

see!’ jerking the hgndkerchiel oatof the
old bag's istiered pockels  *Wnst basis
ness have von with $hase 7' '
‘Missy flad, faolt, - Mossie no atay,’
said the old Wasaleh sgoaw, ‘Mossie go
‘way. - _
‘Go then.' said Jo, whh cheeks flashs
ed with righteods idgignation; ‘I rean
wash belter than thet -myselt: And I
won't have # thief shotit the premises.’
5o Jo hersel! had *shen (be helm, aad
conquered  Fate: + 2.

Ay she rubbed and rinsed away io toe

| checkered stsdow of the lesves, s still

darker shadow fell wpon the. stunted
grass. A .

A msn, riding hfon s black horss,
with & brogi-brimMed sombrero, and s
pack sirapped to Ld saddle, bad drawn
the reim. . = X5

Lam in_lugkaluis
prancing horse: ‘Inok
girl, yod are the frét washerwoman 1
have come scross sinive I left: Salt Imke
City. Here are my clothes, and here is
somethiog to pay vou for the troable. I
shall be baek here 1n'a week. 1 am go-
ing up to the White Mine.'

Before she could answer, be had fleng
the bandle throogh the grape leaves—s
little gold piece had fallen at her feet #ud
he was gone.

Jo looked st the clothes, then she
picked up the quarier:eagle, ‘und ran
back with white dripping arms, to tie
sunshiny steps where old: Pailo was
basking, in a sort of semi-lethargy,
‘Fath r,’ sbe said, ‘whas shall 1 do?
A stranger wants me to wash his clothies.
And see, he bisy paid mé in advance! A
qusrte: eagle!’
“Wash 'em,’ said Philo,
Jo reddened.
“] am not a wasberwoman,® said she;
‘like old Mossie, or Chdog Sin, the Chi-
namaw,’ ssil she.
‘F'r'aps he's some poor creetdr with
no women lolks to do for him," ssid
Puilo.  I'd wash bis clothes, Jo, ef |
was you  We sll onglit to help one ans
other, says the Good Hook. You needns
to take the moaey, urless you 'pleass.
‘I dida't sbink of that,” said Jo, soft-
ening, '
She washed the shirts snd stockings,
pat the best polish on the o¢ollars; and
mended tbe rents and lears with artistic
neatness - ‘I'neni she put the clothes into
sneat fl it parcel with the gold piecal
wrapped io an oid-.eavelope ou the top,
jnst outside the grape arbor, at the
week’s end.

Toat alternoon the pdrcel was gone,
Yuat the gold was left,

‘T'sball have to keep it after all,” said
Jo: ‘But I won't epend i. Il puta
ribbon through this little triangular hole
in it, aod ‘wear it for a locket Perlsps
it will bring tack.! ’

It certainly did, for within ten days a
message arrived for herto come down
to Salt Lake City, :

Her aunt (fom.Ahe east’ was there en
route for Ssn Francisco, sad wanted to
take Jo with her.. ;
‘The child ought tb see somtelhing of
the world,” sdid she; ‘Lat me keeép her
{dr a lictle while.!

‘But what will father do withoat me ?'
said Jo, loyal to her duty through every-
tHing. :

‘I'll jog alang somehow,” said Pailo,
sssumidg & coursge that he was far from
feeling. *Jo shall bave a chanee.’

‘Aud 1'll bring ber back ln three
months,’ said aunt Abigail, who was 2
rich widow who could afford to indalge
hersell in an expénsive freak likke Lhis.
‘By the way,' said the pld lady, ‘s gen-
tleman who cams oat from Caicago with
me has just bought a4 mine somewhere
in' the’ Wahsatch range. Tue White
Ming they esll iv! .
Jae opened-her gyes.

‘Why, that isn't three davd ridé from

“There sin't no scoountin’ for Juck ! |us,’ suid she; *Just up the mouatsin |or two the pai was

side, We.shall be neighbers.”

‘Is that your idea of neighbors here?'
said Aunt Abigail.

'O, we dan’t think anything of-dis-

that we don't see snyhody.’
Still, Jo, did not put two asd two to-
gettiet, Until Audt Abigail had bronght

For in his dim-wav old Puilo tetog- | her a new ready:inde suit of travehng |

gray 4t the Zion Cp.operative Associs-

In this'world some people try to fight |tion slore, and & plumed hsat which be- inA well nown - Juwyer “"‘ﬂﬂm

ciidie ber dark besnty rarely; and they
were seated in the patior car; And then
they were jolned by a tall gentlemso,
wlhiom her aaat: had iotroduced as Mr.
Marray

Jo. blushed to the roots of her curly
bair. It was the very gypsy bfowed
cavalier who bad flung the gold piece to
her

Evideatly howevar, lils apprehensions
were leas quiek than heys. Iostinct gui-
ded ber, sud sbe said rothing:

He hss the pleasantest of traveling
companions: And to Jo. who had conte
down from the solitary ledges of tua
Waheatch monntains, it scemed as if s
new dnd beautiful world, Both inside and
outside her haart were blossodiing out.
Bat the. scms of bher Jhappiness was
not teached until they sat one gfternoon
together on the low brosd baleeny of

most miserahle sufferer from the varioas |ut nighd—she settled any diflerence of | the Cliff House #t Ssn Frencisco, watch~ | farmer in that regiot,

ing the white bresdkers of the Pacific,
while' sant Abiguil, at & little distance,
was trying to count thé seals on Seal
Roek iirough & double-barreled opera-
lags. ' : ;

*Do vou really love me? said Jo:in

and all saying they could do notbing for| bad time, she trimmed $he branchy wa- |, voice which was scarcaly audible.

Apparently the answec wes sstisfag=

veing well, Tnibis condition I began|pink and purp'e ssters, and esl st her|tory, and the net solt monosyllable she

uttered was,
‘Yes!
“Bat for all that,’ she added, ‘it wasa’t
a cnse of love at fifat aight, as you ssy.
You didn't fall 1n love with ma2 #hen
vou first saw me! Hush! Don't deny
it! Lok bere st thiaf
She drew the narrow blue velvet rib-
bon from her weelt afd held up the piece
of gold, pieced Witk an odd trisngualar
hole. i
‘Did yotl evef see this before? she
suid,
A wiomént he stared at it usecom pre-
tiendinglv. And then, all in s second,
the opsline heights of the Wabsatch
Mountsins rose up before him, the grape
leaves ruatled in his ear, and the gonnd
of a'aweet voioa singing in the shadows
revisited his seases.

‘Jocelind !' he criad, “was (hat you?'

‘Yes, said Jo, ‘it was.’

‘What miust you have thought of me ?'
he exclfimed.

‘I was a little vexed st first,” said Jo
‘But my fatber said that perhape you

-
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were in need S 1 washed the.shirts,
But T didn’t mesn to 1ake thepav ! A
‘My own datiin:, said Me. Murray,—
For men in love aré unsecountabie bes
ings, and this little incident ‘s-e \o
wdke ber dearer thsn ever 1oy bim.
‘I 2m going to Reep. thig guld piece
alw;:‘a, said she,
‘I don’t care whet yoa do wi
gold piece,” said M. ’Mumy, : ';?I;:%:
a8 you give me yoateelf1” - -’
‘Bt isn't it & strange eoineidédce?”
said Jo. RS £l 0=
‘Thet | love you T sdid M¢, Murray.
Not st all.! wsnu A9
It was not quite what Jo. mesat, bk .
it was a satisfactory snewer. - i A :
)y % 00 oy
Hunting With Baking Powder, _
Saarantento Record-Waion. B -
sity @ .-.. ime ‘rom th
visit to Sacramento friends.  Hesilhy
tbat there was good ddek shooting st
lake & short distamce from the ity they
borrowed a couple of :
shotgutis and began meking prepatations
for s grand buot. They took sceount of
stocll. ind lound they hisd evergthing to
complele: their outlt except”powder;
Theg stopped at a-etofe on tenth street
and 'asked for s cso of the besy er
io the shop, ' Tie afetchant took sosd
fram a large pyramid stacked fo the wing
dow snd sttid it wes & new brand that
gave unifersdl’ satisfaction. He Woal
like to have them try it aefdl if lr“h%
not #s reptesented to Hring 1t Backwnd
their nfotiey would” be felanded.
nexl evéning just at dusk two Yery B

BRY 1

by

ne u
1

«|looking Chaps ssuntered into the stor
“|gtins On thejr shoulders aad s dejedte

snd woe-begone expression oa th
elongated faces, QOpe of them stepp
up to the propristar and, deposi
eSn Yery heviiy-upon-shemmh
‘“Jea hare, hogs, your powder aln’t worth
8 des=. We used up three boges ol
caps snd did not suceeed ‘n diaghazging,
the goo asingle lime” The prop
handad over the silver.dollar, setthetBa
of baking powder badk on his.gliel, ras,
msrking : “Why dida’t you,sdy yog.
going hunliog? Thep we WM
given you sn eutirely different arti :
el il i ih)
Aite in diberia. . . Wi
Pull Msll Gunetta.” w ol g
Lite in the Siberian mine is not slioe
gethersuch sy vomitigated cotse as pop-
L]
(50 1
gl

ulgr imsgination pictures it. From
ol the graatest éyils wWhich.
where lave to suffer the mﬁﬁa%
etn” Biberis are (itnppeirs fedm ¢
gewspaper quoted by the Tublet) heppie?
ly delivered. Tierg is indsed merviages
sud giving In marriage, bus thece,
courlship, nor need sny man comj ;
%ntlt B¢ is ‘mated to & savage' ora "
€A & prisoner wishes to get mari
8il be has to do i3 to send lm..lm!
way al-

L

tion to the uverseer whio straight .
lows him a wife “Three G#M

is then sllowed, snd if any Incompati.

bility of temper secas likel¢ to arise the -
men redeives twenty-five lashes and so
on untll he is contented: The lashes -
séeth perliaps an unuecesssry severityj
bt after all would not my'mn"m}‘
pay the price? »

_l_‘-.

A New Treatmont tor Neuralgla:
The latest sgent introduced for the re«
lief of peuralgia is a1 per cent. sola
tion of byperoswic acid, sdministered
be sibcdtaneous injection, It has beea
ediployed in Billrow's. clinie. in, & fow,
c¢ages: OUne of the pstients bad beenn.
wartyr 1o sclatica for years, and had
tried innumersble remedies, including
the applidation of electticity no. lemer
thaa 200 1iates, while for & whale year,.
he tried vegetarianism. Billroth injests
ed the sbove remedy between thé i
ischit and trochaater, snd in &'

greatly relisy

eventaslly quite dissppeared. It would

be fash to conclude soo much from th
results, In the face of the jntrac
of nedraigia to medication, but if it ¢

lng now. Washiog's pretty hard work | tances in the Wahsstch mountains,’ eaid | gily prove to b iS08 ag 4
for a slim creetur like Jo. We diways |Jo. *Sodetimes it #1ll be days sad days !t‘od.phjpgroll:i:‘ :gnw:ﬁr; m

peatic agent of no mean value — Lawcsli
0 An & Mid Form ., ...
Olncinnati Nows-Joutauls, .. -

4 i)

ooe

g city, who is inclined to Bbabit b
bristion, bas & mild" form 'ofuntﬁfi‘!:
potu dil tne tike. Ho is troubled with®
bage and tosds. In writing a brief thew/
run scross Uie: paper snd \ry $0 getin
the way of His pen, and « big Venerabls
toad, covered with warts, -usaslly per-
clies himsell ou the inkstsnd snd looks
goberly on. At first these crestm
troubléd him conddauhiy.pndhe: ould
brusli them sway with s curse, butha’
has grown sécustomed to them, and bes”
gioe to look vn theém as pets. . ..,

R e =t -,
EF11 s snid that a lady uren{"““&'
vedrs of sge, liviag near Saow srﬁg.’:
Dooly county, Ga, is the best firmer iu |
that neighborhood. She hdés been »
widow for thirty fire yesivs, snd bas
managed her own busingss s fally, .
sud & few days ago shé had more %ot
ton hales atound het gin house than any
She etuploys ber'’
own laborers; #dd, if % 'il}-_
pat on her spectacies, gc - inta the field;
take the plough haodlés and show. sn
inexperiedced hdnd. how to “lay off" @ -
cora or.cotton row, ; K

T

“Trust men &td they will be troe to
vou," sdys reon. We showed thiw’
10 n respeviable gtocer. He grew Jivid |
wilh ragé, seid-d s elub, and wanted to
!trz:!ow wiiere that Emerson fellow lived.
ers was mischiel in that groeer
We did not vl him, ,.:.,s,w

323
L wyer ohitaary resolalions muhnﬁ?iq
have greatly improved since Davii Da-
vis began to he presidént of the Bar’ ass
socistion. This 15 "85 MWuch the osse’
that the publie, whicl dsed to stop the’
paper whenever 8§ string of lawyer obit-
uary resolulions sppeared, is now res
jniced whenever it hears that & | .
is dexd = Conricr-Jowrnal, i
Au Atab womsn, when lefs a widow;
motdres ber husbiad much, but ofges-
mmi;. agan, The night Before her
second marriage she.pavs a viait
first husband ':8’“".410“’“ mwmm
aod pravs bhim not ¢y he offended. )
howaver, she feels he ma -she -
with her & donkey Iﬁm’wm umum‘
skis f'led with' wster. . The prayet end-
ed, she pours the waler on the gtave to
keep him cuol under €he circumstanced
shout to take place, asd “haviag well
satarated b'llI, d.p““c | ’




